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on their arrival. He was a fine-looking man, with
pleasant features and a strong vigorous figure. When,
he came out to join the shooting-party on his elephant
he used to be stripped to the waist, and his shoulders
and chest were covered with thick grey hairs, which were
suggestive of the cm^ccrcw Xao-toto-t of Homer. A little
fillet of white muslin bound round his temples protected
his head from the sun; but of course his servant behind
him in the howdah always carried an umbrella. He had
a good battery of guns and rifles, and was a very good
shot. It was almost always a sure sign that there
was a tiger to be got when the Rajah came out with
the party. The visitors were always ready to go out
at any time to shoot whatever turned up, as they had
come out for perhaps only a few days' holiday and
must take their chance. One great advantage of the
shooting at the Rajah's was that we usually went after
a tiger on receiving information of "a kill.'-' An
excited peasant would come rushing in with the news
that his cow had just been killed, and imploring the
Rajah to go out to take revenge. It was a pleasure to
see the Rajah's face when he felt sure that the infor-
mation was true, and from his knowledge of the
country he also was certain that the tiger was watch-
ing the carcase from a patch of cover which could be
conveniently beaten by the elephants. By approach-
ing the cover judiciously, and with due regard to the
wind, we were almost certain to find a tiger, and it
was our fault if it was not killed.